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A CKV OF HUMAN I)lSTlti:SH.

A Konjj of Sorrow ami KadneiM. 4Thi
Konsoflho Shirt.

'Ohlmou with sisters dear I Oh!
men with mothers and wives! It is

not linen you are wearing out, buthu-jm- m

creatures' liven. Stitch, stitch,
utitch, in ioverty, kungor nd diet;
sewing ot once with 11 double thread
A shio id m well as n shirt!" Otcr
forty years ago wo Lurried in 'a Lou-do- n

cemetery, ft truo poet of tho peo-

ple. Suddenly and Hwiftly, by his
Honsitivo art, ho touchinl tho heart of
n sympathizing nation, so over Thorn-n- s

Hood's grave in Konsal Green wan

erected n monument with thin simplo
inscription: "Ho Hang tho Song of the
Shirt." But tbin was not all' Scored
deep on the marble of tho monument
nnd over tho alovo lino won carved a
legnndmoro abiding still and of high-- 1

r significance thnn any word: a
woman's heart pierced with a needle,
from which sad drops 6f blood fell

ujon tho cold whito htone. Nearly
half a century haH pawed away sinco

then, and on all widen nro tho eigus
of abounding prosperity and ubidiug

pence. A bloodle.su victory has but
now been obtained by n legal combi-

nation in aid of tho overdriven nnd
oppressed. Justice nnd .apathy
ijftvo gained ft triumph at our docks
such as, perhaps, tho world's commer-

cial history has never known before,

nn earnest of bettor things to come.
Yet, in spite of tho experience of forty
years, with its attendant blessings and
noble toleration, thero aro thousands
and tons of thousands of women in

our midst, patient women, lonely
women reduced to poverty, from no
fault of their own, left by tho way-fiid- e

wounded after tho struggle, gaz-- o

I at with pity by tho stronger; de-

fenseless, hopeless women, whose
heart tho hoodlo still pierces, and
whoso life-bloo- d still drops daily on
tho irresponsive stone. Nay, it were
truth to say that tho condition of the
patient, neglected, uncomplaining
Hoomsteoss is infinitely worso than
when tho poet sang his song of sor-

row and touched a people's heart.
When before in tho world's history
has tho increase of tho population of
a mighty nation told with such inerci-los- s

effect upon tho women who work 7

When beforo have theso forlorn crea-

tures by tho exigencies of civiliza-

tion been so hunted for houso-roo-

that they And themselves compelled
to pay 50 and CO per cent of their
earnings for a roof to shelter them,
and to haro threo parts of their crust
with their landlords? Political econ-

omists insist, with unerring truth,
that no sane man should spend more
than u tenth of his income in houso-ront- ;

but tho elavo of tho shirt week

after week gives ono shilling and nine

pence out of an earned half-crow- n for
her d'solato room, and has to sacri- -

lico for this necessity tho dry bread

that sustains hor and tho scrap ot lire
that warms her chilled foot and ,her
aching bones.
This daily destitution, this grim bat-

tle of starvation, has in it tho very
tragedy of truth. It is truo now, as
it was truo when tho ioet sang, that
to theso wretched and forlorn crea-

tures thero comes no consoling voice

of nature, no cry of human compan-

ionship. Then, as now, they never
saw a green field, and were "twitted"
with tho joy of spring by tho sunny
bocks of tho brooding swallows.

Then, as now, bread was
dear and llesh and blood
deplorably chca and tho salt tears of
tho toiler hindered noedle and thread.
But never beforo in tho history of tho
world has tho condition of these xxr
creature locn so appalling, never bo-fo-

has their patient heroism been so

triumphant We speak notofthoso
who huvo tasted tho sweets of life and
aro now draining to tho dreg its cup
of bitterness, not of those who havo
mado imprudent marriages and who,
te adopt a familiar and heartless
phrase, "havo ilowu in tho faco of
Providence," not of thoso whoso mis-

fortune has a cause or whoso sins are
being bitterly avenged, but of the
women who aro left desoluto and are
thrust into tho ranks of tho disconso-

late; of widows whose mourning for
their companions is rudely awakoned
by tho abject terror and diro necessity
of t; of companionless and
spotless women who, surrounded by

tho wreckage of thoir old home, haunt-

ed with tho ghost of past memories,
fight for their very life, and ward off

with heroic courage the awful alter-
nate of dispair or death. We havo in

our midst noble, and
unselfish men and women, who, leav-

ing homo and its comforts, devote
therasolvos to tho service of God and
His poor; who, blessed with tho good
things oil this life, tako vows of pover-
ty and abstinance, following with hu-

manity and patience tho thorny path
that they havo voluntarily chosen.
For such, wo cannot doubt, their re-

ward will bo great These forlorn
croatures, however, whoso cause wo

plead havo no option or election.
Picture, if it bo possible, tho heart-

rending misery of theso loveless lives;
conceive tho dull y of such a
hopeless existence. Every hour they
live must be ono black purgatory of
apprehension ; tho terror of tho brief
night can only bo succeeded by tho
dull pain of never-endin- g day. Sat-

urday will como round and the land-

lord must bo paid, or away at ono fell
swoop go all tho treasures that link
tho past and present As hour suc-

ceeds hour, and tho clock strikes, so
much more of the appalling task must
bo completed or tho bitter pangs of
hunger will onsuo and tho faithful
needle will drop from tho patient fin-

ger, with ft result too hideous to
template. Whontho weary, toiling

hours aro over, tho back aching with
tho tank, tho eyes swimming, tho ner-

vous system prostrated, thero is still
no rest for tho def useless creatures.
Away they rnu.it go to tho supervisor,
and as tho keen detecting eyo passes,
over tho work the woman knows that
tho bread which alone sustaius her de-

pends uiKn tho momentous issue. On
theso daily rounds, in thoso grim bat-

tle for existence, forward with tho
untouched remnants, backward with
tho completed work, think of tho pain
each wandering woman must endure.
She passes tho mansions of tho rich,
sho is brought fac 3 to faco with evi-

dence of waste and extravgance, tho
touches tho elbows of pleasure, and
her ears aro assailed with tho joyous
cry of reckless gayety. As sho
glides through tho unheeding crowd
with her burden in her hand, sick at
heart, apprehensive, weary, shois well

uwaro that if hcriosition wero known
ft thousand generous hand would bw

thrust into kindly pocket), and forono
day at least sorrow should bo hers no
more. But by her that ono word can
never bo spokon. Tho prido that bus
sustained her closes her Appealing
lips; so through this mart of wealth,
through this gay avenue of enjoyment,
(lur.led with tho lights and intoxicat-

ed with tho lovlinta of life, back tho
goes patiently, submissively, heroical-

ly to her crust of bread, her cup of
cold water, her empty grate, to sleep
away her sorrow on her lonely pillow,
nud to murmur her thank to God
that it is no worse.

And tho remedy for this awful stato
of things t Over twenty years ago Jlr.
Ituskin, who had reprinted an extract
from his journal detailing a case of
death by starvation in tho heart of tho
wealthiest city in tho world, summed
up tho situation in theso words: "I say
you despise compassion: if you did
not, such n newspaper paragraph
would be as imjKwniblo in ft Christian
country as ft deliberate Assassination
permitted in the public st reet." What
might havo been tho truth then is cer-- i
tainly not approximate to tho truth
now. The public is not destituto of
compassion or devoid of sympathy
Tho cry of distress is quick to peno-trat- o

the human heart, and no hearts
aro moro quickly touched to deeds of

compassion and mercy than thoso of
our prosperous and unafllicted coun-

trymen. Whilst, howover, this ghiwt-l- y

problem is Iwing discussed, whilst
politicians and philanthropists and

and socialists nro wrangling
in our midt it will not do for theso
miserable women to clothe us with
their tears, and compel us to bear on

our backs the daily burden of their
sorrow. Our colonists cannot go forth
to pioneer i;i garments gray with
grief, nor can our little ones carry

them the record of this appalling
truth. It will not do to take tho high-

handed lino, and say that no man or
woman ia allowed to starvo' in this

country, or to joint with raercika;i fin-

ger to tho workhoiwo i.bfj, "Ijf wo
wvnt into tho workhouse," one prid-
ed a starving man, "we p;!iOt:3d &h.
When we como out ia tho summer tvo
should be like pooplo dropped fron
the sky. No on) would know u:, and
wo would not havo evcu ft rocna. X

could work now if I hail food, for my
sight would got better." And do can
the women work if they got food, ftt: J
the women have inherited their hatred
of publio relief from the men. Wo
make our charity cither ko ir.eultia
or bo painful that they would ratlvsr
die than tako it at our hand Novcr-tholort- f,

they must not ho thrust cut
of their choerlefia roois; nor caa thfy
bo allowed to die Xieglectuil, unloved
anil alone. TIhmd wandorern havo
fallen by tho way. Thb London of
ours is teeming with wraith thatirt
constantly poured out at tho appeal of
sweot-voko- d charity. We havo to
lack in thh world of we.dth and pov-

erty, of (;ood SfMiwritana who bind up
tho woundi of tho afilicted, and pour
into tho hrnds of tho Forro'sofd both
oil and winojbut alas I how many piio
blindly o'Ji, or, covering their facet',
pas: on tho other t ldol Ijondon Dai- -'

As toll.M of tho. covrAty
in general tho President Kays: "With
in our own borders, nfgeneral condi-

tion of prosperity prevails. The har-

vests of tho lust summer were excep-
tionally abundant and the trade con-

ditions now provr iliug seem to provi-
so n successful Kcasou to the taor:
chant and tho manufacturer and
general employment to our working
pooplo."

Yes, tho crops woro generally good'
but the prices of farm products are
so low that thero is no profit to far-

mers. This has not como about by
reason of our having too many cattle
or too many hogs or sheep or horsof.
Thero isdnnand for all wo havo, but
the troublo lies in low prievs aud this
is tho effect of cnusos which tho Proii-ido- nt

ought to boo clearly, though ho
does not It comes from tho tighten-
ing of monojK)ly'a grasp. It boan
in combinations among railroad com-

panies, bankers, commission mer-
chants, packers and stock an4 money
gamblers. Tho eyes of our publio
men will havo to be opened. Kan-

sas Farmer.

Tho Knusam City Times k running
ft special newspaper train in Kaiif,;

over tho Union Pacific. Tho Journal
and Globe have like facilities on the
Santa Fe, for their papors.

Tho Times in working up "renub-minsio-

and tho other aro "fomiht."
This is for tho purpose of netting

tho peoplo by the eats and m thtt
sale of papers don't begin to piy th i

expense, it id just barely possible that,
it may open some of the blind eyes in
i his state to what is going ou.CVm- -
tiKoncr. !


